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Hear him but reafon in divinity, 

And, all admiring, with an inward with 
You would defire that he were made a Prelate, 
Hearhim debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You'd fay it had been all his fludy: 

Lift his difcour‘e of war, and you fhall hear 
A fearful battle, rendered youin mufic : 
Turn him to any caufe of policy, 

The gordian knot of it he will unloofe 
Familiar as his garter; when he {peaks, 
The air, achartered libertine, is fill; 

And the mute wonéer Jurketh in men’s ears 
To fteal his {weet and honeyed fenteuccs. 


SHAKESPEARE, 


No charaGer of antiquity is more brilliant and capti- 
vating, than that of Alcibiades, the verfatile Athenian. 
Cornelius Nepos, the Roman biographer, has, on this 
occafion, become the very Rubens of charaéter painters, 
and has happily fketched every flexile feature.—Nature 
fays he, appears to have exerted her ftrongeft energies 
in moulding Alcibiades. In the hour of bufinefs he was 
a ftatefman, a general, andanorator. Inthe hour of re- 
vel, the rakes retired from that bagnio at twelye, which 
the accommodating Alcibiades gladdened at two. Inha- 
biting a city, ftudious of magnificence, he furpaffed in 
equipage, the moft oftentatious grandees ; and, when 
an exile among the hardy Thebans, he carried heavier 
burdens than the broadeft fhouldered porter in Beetia. 


At Lacedemon his palate relifhed the black broth of 


Sparta; among the diffolute Thracians, thofe fenfual 
{wine of Epicurus’s ftye, the greyeft veteran of Venus 
made one facrifice, lefs than he ; and in all the taverns 
of Thrace, Bacchus could not recoghize a more thirfty 
toper. 

If we deduct from Alcibiades his compliance with vi- 
cious cuftoms, no model of condué, can be more wor- 
thy imitation and praife. Sii.ce the era of Chefterfield, 
a diffembling nobleman, who poflibly puthed the praife 
of flexibilityof manners too far, accommodation has been 
acrimonioufly cenfured ; and the narrow Knox, in his 
dogmatizing effays has afferted, that the meaneft fel- 
fifhnefs is the parent of verifatility. But, though the 
Tunbridge teacher, oftentatioufly vaunts of his iatima- 
cy withthe Bible, he forgotthat Paul, of Tarfus, whofe 
knowledge of the world was as iadubitable, as bis piety, 
exhorts to ‘‘ become all things to all men, if by anv 
means we may gain fome.”” Pant was no lefs a gextle- 
man than faint; and his knowledge of the world taught 
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him the propriety of varying his means to fecure the 
end, and to become a moft accommodating apoftle. 
Hence, his compliment to Agrippa, for his skill in the 
jurifprudence of Judea. Hence his adroitnefs in per- 
fuading the fuperftitious men of Athens, that the Being 
they, and he worfhipped, were the fame. Hence he 
could charm both the courtly Felix, and the camp-bred 
centurion. 

If the art of pleafing be worth praéice in fociety, 
then wil! the praifes of verfatility be fully juftified. He, 
who in converfation, adheres to topics peculiar to him- 
felf, or to a profeffion, is defervedly dubbed pedant ; 
and all unite in frowning upon him, by whom all are 
equally negleéted. Minds of the firft energy, may 
fometimes affeét the unyielding quality of the oak, ra- 
ther than the fupplenefs of the ozier. A cardinal Xi- 
menes, a chancellor Thurlow, anda fecretary Pitt, may 
be ‘‘original and unaccommodating.” But he, whom 
every circle courts, is that Proteus in demeanour, who 
can with the fame eafe that he fhifts his thoe, mutilate, 
or increafe his bows, accordingly, as he affociates with 
the cit, or the courtier. The object of our fondeft ad- 
miration is the man of letters, and the man of the world 
blended, who can fublimely fpeculate with fcience in the 
morning, and agreeably trifle with ladies at night. 
Of this clafs is, Charles Cameleon. The ‘* omnis ho- 
mo” of Horace, the “‘ allaccomplifhed” of PopeCharles, 
when at fchool, was equally the darling of the fcholars, 
on the firft form, and the truants on the lower., He 
could repeat the five declenfions with promptitude, and 
then drive hoop, or tofs balls alertly. With the fame 
facility, could he make correé Latin, and high flying 
kites. Unaided by the “ladder to Parnaffus,” he 
would now afcend to the fummit of Virgilian verfe, 
and now grovel in the mire, to win marbles of every 
fportive fchoolfellow. At the univerfity, he heard 
morning prayers with the faddened fedatenefs of a Pha- 
rifee, argued with tutors on perfonal identity, as if 
infpired by the very f{pirit of Locke—and, on fyllogittic 
ground, vanquifhed every Ariftotelean adveriary. At 
noon, you might fee him fauntering with loungers, and 
kindling afmile, even in Vacancy’s face. he declin- 
ing fun left him deploring, that twilight fhould fnap 
Speculation’s thread, or compel him to leave unfinifhed 
the fong to Myra; and when the college bell tolled 
twelve, his convivial club chofe Charles, prefident, 
and the room would echo with, 

* Since we've tarried all dayto drink down the Sun, 
* Lew’scarry, and drink down the Stars,” 

Educated ‘or the bar, Cameleon is now an eloquent 
and employed advocate. But year-books and entries, 
cannot preclude the fyitem of Sydenham, and Saurin’s 
fermons. An apotiecary, hearing him harangue upon 
the fuperiority of Brown to Boerhave, miftakes him for 
a regular bred phyfician, and aks, when he received a 
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medical degree from Edinburgh. Charles is intimately 
converfant with all the fathers of the church, repeats 
whole pages from Juftin Martyr, and quotes St. Gre- 
gory on good works with more readinefs than the parfon. 
As he converfes with the grave, or the gay, he is al- 
ternately a believer, and a fceptic: and one Sunday, 
alter acknowledging to a devout deacon, that. the inter- 
nal evidence of chriftianity was its chief corner ftone ; 
when afternoon fervice was over, he agreed, to pleafe 
a difciple ef Voltaire, that the clashing teftimony of 
four .evangelifts, completely corroded the rcot of. our 
religion. Among the ladies, he holds moft gracefully 
‘“* *twixt his finger and thumb, a pouncet box,” and 
ehatters on Canterbury-gowns and French millinery, 
like a fopof France. To a lover of the fine arts, he 
quotes Hogarth’s “‘ analyfis of beauty,” and viewing 
Trumbull’s celebrated painting of the fertie from Gib- 
ralter, the artitt'acknowledged that he talked of lights 
and shades more rapidly and correétly than himfelf, _ In 
a club of wits, he declaims Shakefpeare, in the ftyle of 
Garrick, repeats original poems, the very gems of 
fancy, and fets the “‘ table on a roar” with merry tales, 
and ludicrous combination. The eye of every reveller 
brightens at his approach, and when he retires, Milton’s 
inyocation to Mirth is unanimoufly applied : 
‘* Haftethee, Cuanezs, and bring with thee 
Jeft and youthful Jollity, 


Sport that wrinkied Care derides, 
And Laughter holding both his fides.” 





ORIGINAL CRITICISM. 








ON CHURCHILE. 


No fooner did the Rosc1ap make its appearance, than 
it was attacked, with great violence, by the Reviewers; 
whofe remarks were equally unjuft and difingenuous, 
Churchill was not one of thofe who will fuffer an infult 
with impunity, and, in his ApoLocy, juttifies his ob- 
fervations on the players, and chaftifes the prefumption 
of thofe monthly dealers in criticif, one of whom, had 
unjuitly cenfured his performance.—Smollet was pene- 
rally fuppofed to be the revie-ver of the RoSCIAD, and, 
on that fuppofition, is attacked with fome feverity by 
Churchill :—the doétor made no reply, but is faid to 
have denied to his friends that he was the author of the 
obnoxious obfervations.—Wecannot doubt the veracity 
of Smoilet; for when we confider the intrepidity of 
his character, and that nice fenfe of honour, bordering 
even on petulance, which he was ever forward to main- 
tain, it is impoflible to fufpe& him of deliberate falfe- 
hood.—Had he been indifcreet enough to have affailed 
fo powerful a foe, he would. never have been fo mean 
as to have denied it.—Fear and falfehood are the com- 
panions of little minds, and feldom compatible with 
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great genius, of which few ever.pofleffeda larger por- 
tion than Smollet.—If he had written lefs, and with 
more labour, he would have ranked among the firft, in 
the very firit. clafs of writers, who have excelled ia. 
works of imagination—But juttice will not permit us 
to place him above the fécond; where he ftands, like 
Churchill, a melancholy preof, that the fublimeit ge- 
nius can never attain excellence,. without great labour 
and the ftriceft attention to the rules of compofition. 
* It is faid that the moft eloquent paflages in Rouffeau, 
are thofe which coft him the mof pains, and that he 
would, fometimes, employ feveral days in the choice 
of a fingle expreflion.—W hat appears immediate infpi- 
ration, is, indeed, often the refult of long and fteady 


_ application, without which, falle berilliance. will be 
_ fubttituted for propriety of thought, finery for ele- 
* gance, and glaring epithets, for glowing expreflions. 
» Junius feldom employed lefs than a fortnight in the 


compofition of one of his fhorteft letters, and far from- 
deeming fluency meritorious, juftly valued himfelf on 
his induftry and care—* Is there no labour (fays he) in 
thefe letters?’ It would be well, if writers who with 
for eminence, would confider, that excellence is not 
the effe& of a fingle ftroke, but is gradually produced, 
by long and laborious efforts, in which induftry and 
ingenuity are equally indifpenfable. It is thus that the 
ancients eftablifhed their immortality; and the moft 
diftinguithed of the moderns, are to.be found among 


' their clofeft imitators. 


Churchill, in juftifying the noscrap, is, in his apo- 
logy, neceffarily fevere on the profeffion of a player.—. 
The following defeription of a ftrolling company, is, 
we fear, too juft. 


* The hrolling tribe, a defpicable race, 

Like wandering Arabs, fhift from place to place : 
Vagrants, by law, to juftice open laid, 

They tremble, of the beadle’s lath afraid, 

And, fawning, cringe for wretched means of life,! 
To madam mayorels, or his worfhip’s wife. 

The mighty monarch in theatric fa, *, 

Carries bis whole regalia on his back ; 

His royal confort heads the female baad, 

And leads the heir apparent inher hand, 

The paonier’d als creeps on with con{cious pride, 
Bearing a future prince on either fide. 

* ee eee nneeeeneenene ee eee 
In thabby ftate they ftrut, and tattered robe, 

The fcene a bienket, anda barn the globe: 

No high concetts their moderate wihhes raife, 
Content with humble profit, humble praife ; 

Let dowdies Gimper, and let bumk ins ftare, 

The flrolling pageant hero treads in air; 

Pleas’d forhis hour, he io mankind gives law, 
Aad (sores the next out ona srufs of flraw.’ 


Thefe lines can be applicable only to the -defpicable 
part of the profeflion, as the poet {peaks commendably 


* We do not perfetly recolle& where we met with this anecdote, 
but believe the reader will find it ip Coxe’s Switzerland, 





LN 


re 
eS eg 












































and patronage of a difcerning public : 
—--' if, well worthy of a better fate, 
They rife fuperior to their prefent fate; 
If, with each focial viriue grac’d, they blead 
The gay companion, and the faithful friend, 
If they, like Pritchard, join in private life 
The tender parent, and the virtuous wife’ &c, 

When an actor has received the education of 4 gen- 
tleman, and is an agreeable and inftructive companion, 
there is no reafon why he fhould be excluded from re- 
fpectable fociety.. It is generally obferved of players, 
that they are illiterate and of loofe morals. If the ob- 
fervation be juft, they lave no right to complain of 
the contempt they experience.—Of public praife, or 
cenfure, they are undoubtedly fair objeéts, for, as 
the poet well obferves, 


* All common exhibitionsopen lic, 

For praife or cenfure to the common eye? 

This is ageneraltax, which all muft pay, 

From thofe who fcribble, down to thofe who play.’ 





MISCELLANY, 
—_—_—— 


Wuew one contemplates to write on fo hackneyed a 
theme, as Matyimony, one may well think, more would 
be gained, by the *‘ breach, than by the obfervance.” 
But, if l can add one new motive, or bend one will ; 
if I can encourage the timid, confirm the doubtful, 
alarm the libertine, or accelerate the pace of the loi- 
terer, L fhali think myfelf entitled to the patriotic be- 
nizon with him, who, where there had been but one 
blade of grafs, had made two grow. 

It is felf-evident, that were not a married ftate, bet- 
ter than a fingle, fo many, in all ages, had not crowded 
to Hymen’s gates ; fo few ever known to repent, and 
cry cavete to the crowd, 

To the period, whem marriage’by pairs, or otherwife 
was known not to exift, the prolongation of time, by 
the vanity or wifdoim of Chinefe or Egyptian records, 
does not reach. 

In a more modern wra, we have the beneficent in- 
junction of, ‘‘ increafe and multiply.” 

It was happily exemplified in the numerous progeny 
of the Patriarchs. As the world was then young, and 
thinly peopled, is it not rendered probable, that fo 
many years more, than are allotted to our narrow {pan, 
were fuperadded to their lives, for thofe benevolent 
purpoles, 

In the lift of married, may be enumerated almoft 
every fage, hero, ftatefman, poet, woman, prieit, or 
king, that has adorned, or dignified human nature. 

He, that infenfible to Beauty’s glance, can remain 
in the cold torpor of a bachelor’s life, is dead to am- 


of thofe whofe virtues in private life, claim the praife | 








bition, corroded by fpleen, and efcapes fortunately, 
if he finks not into vice and contempt. 

Tae female, who, difdajnful and coy, rejeéts the ar- 
dent vows of fuppliant man, and prefers the nunnery 
or cloifter to the nurfery; lofes all that renders her 
lovely, charming, and interefting. 

Though time have fnowed your locks, and wrinkles 
corrugated the brow ; innumerable inftances are not 
wanting of becoming, even under fuch inaufpiciciis cir- 
cumftances, happy BENEOICTS and BENEDICTAS, 

Obey Nature’s call—the beckons to you with f{miles, 
to take up the torch, and light the incenfe upon her 
favourite altars. - 

PROTEUS, 





THE 


PARTERRE. 








ORIGINAL POETRY. - 
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ELEGY ona Grey Squixret, barbaroufly murdered bya Car, 
June 17th, 178g.—— Longum, formofe, vale, vale.—Vinerr. 


Metpomene thon mourful nmfe, 
A ferious veim of grief infufe, 

/ A vein that faits with Death : 
Séiz’d by Grimalkin’s favageclaws, 
Beneath her unrelenting jaws, 

Poor Ban refigns his breath. 
Bun the moft hopeful of the brood, 
Left the wild pattimes of the wood, 

To dwell with focial man; 
Sooth’d by their kind and tender care, 
He foon prefer’d his novel fare, 

To Nature’s ruder plan. 
Fed by his mafter’s faithful hand, 
Obedient to his mild command, 

The harmiefs regue would move: 
In my fond bofom laid his head, 
At night repos’d upon my bed, 

And ftole upon my love, 
Amidft the {tudies of the day, 
Bun by my fide in fportive play, 

Indulg’d his native glee : 
Or on my knee would feber fit, 
Ina {till meditative fit, 

To ruminate with me, 
At early morn and eve ferene, 
Bun by my fide was conftant feen, 

T’enjoy the healthful walk ; 
In livelier mood would round me play, 
T’ encreafe the pleafures of the way, 

And feenv’d to with to talk. 
The village boys all pleas’d with Bun, 
Left their dear fport and eager run, 

To fe his nimble play : 
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The laffes all complacent fmil’d, 
While he with lively {port beguil’d, 
Slow pacing time away. 
But thefe calm pieafures all are flown, 
Thy play, thy tports forever done, 
Thy active fpirit fled : 
Ceas’d as to thee, my daily care, 
Fix’d are thine eyes ina one itill glare, 
For thou poor bun art dead. 
To Fancy’s view thy ftruggliags rife, 
Methinks | hear thy piteous cries, 
Thy unavailing moans: 
Soft Pity’s tear bedews tie eye, 
To iee thy mangled body lye, 
And view thy fca.ter’d bones. 
Come ye young train, who lov’d his play, 
Your lait fad tribute kindly pay, 
All mournjxg at his doom : 
His thatter’d limbs with care compofe, 
His eyes with kind attention clole, 
And bear him to lus wmb. 
Come ye his brethren from the grove, 
In flow and folemn orde: move 
Along the filent plain; 
Fearlefs his breathlets corfe (urround ; 
Sweep your long tails upon the ground, 
In melancholy train. 


By yon {till river’s verdant fide, 

My triends his breathlefs body hide, 
Clofe to the geutle furge ; 

Light lay the turf upon his breaft, 

And thou fweet Robin from thy neft, 
Sing his funereal dirge. 


And when grey night fhall check thy note, 

Ye bull-frogs ftrain your hoarfer throat, 
Grave fongiters of the ftream : 

Let Bun—poor Bun—repeated found ; 

‘With Bun, the hills and groves refound, 
A never dying theme. 


But thou curft cat, unfung fhalt lie ; 
For thou, vile murderer, too mutt die, 
As well as harmlefs Bun ; 
Thy worthlefs bones unburied lay, 
And thy nine lives but poorly pay, 
For his lamented one. 





SELECTION. 














“*a NOSEGAY OF CULLED FLOWERS, WITH NOTHING OF OUR 
OWN, BUT THE THREAD, THAT TIES THEM,” 





Some “ Warwickfhire Led” has lately defcribed the Avon, in 
the following lines, not unworthy of the bard of Stratford, 


Here Avon winds his penfive way 
Serenely clear and calm, 

A ftranger he to every wind, 

And every rude alarm, 





O'er his foft {tream the trees depeud 
To ftrew the falling leaf , 

And feem, like Charity to fend 
A conftant dole to Grief. 

There Cynthia, in her filver way, 
Is fuintly feea to gleam, 

And coyly fheds a virgin ray, 
To kils the geutle ftream. 

Here oft tte chiming dittant bells, 


On gentle zephyrs float, 
And oit do melanchly tell 
The times, when SHAKESPEARE wrote. 


Here, long perhaps might Shake‘peare ftand, 
And o’er thef@ waters pore, 

Ere Proip’ro bréke the inchanted wand, 
And Arijel’sfong was o'er. , 





. 
ANECDOTE, 

\ornors, who poffefs humour in charaéer, thow it 
fo in their writings; ftiokes of it efeape invelunta- 
rily from them, even, when they wifh to treat a fubje@ 
Sir Roger L’Eftrange, in his tranflation of 
jolephus, {peaking of aqueen extremely violent and 
eafionate, difpleafed with a propofition made to her 
by a certain ambafador, tranflates in the following 
ludicrous manner, “ fcarce had the ambafador finithed 
the {peech, when up was madam.” 


ravely. 





LEVITIES. 


eV—a———S 

Foote and Garrick were in a fruit-fhop in Covent- 
Garden, when the latter received a bad fhilling in ex- 
change—* This fhilling is not worth a farthing,” ex- 
claimed Rofcius in a rage; ‘‘ Here take it fellow, and 
throw it to the devil.” ‘* Throw it yourfelf, Davy,” 
added Foote, ‘‘ as nobody can make a fhilling go far- 
ther than yourfelf.” 

a= 

When Mr. Barnfhaw, a vulgar vocal performer, 
was at a town in Staffordfhire, it occurred, that on the 
evening appropriated for his benefit, the wind blew 
very hard, and appearances threatened rain—In a wild 
perturbation of mind (peculiar to men thus fituated, 
whofeevery comfort is dependant on fuch a night) he 
rufhed into the ftreet with his pipe in his mouth--cocked 
his coarfe vilage towards the firmament, and thus ad- 
dreffed the unaccommodating element —‘*‘ Well, matter 
Boreas, you are going your lengths, I fay, very pret- 
tily, perhaps you forget, you old bully, that it is my 
benefit night.” 
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